




Is Hoover Still the Champion? 



How Many Decades 
Hath a Demigod? 






NEW YORK. 

I WORRY about J. Edgar 
Hoover. How much longer 
can he remain in the ruddy 
prime of senility? How many 
decades hath a demigod? 

However much one admires 
Hoover’s energy and pugnaci- 
ty, there are times when one 
must ask: Is wisdom always 
with the ancient? Does age 
necessarily meUow? 

After 45 years, Hoover con- 
tinues to move through the 
corridors of power with the 
swagger of infallibility. More 
than most men, ho has had 
his godlike hours. To plain 
folks across the land, Hoover 
is a saintly man with a heavy 
clout. Omniscient, brave, rev- 
erent, he knows which man 
hath sinned and where the 
grapes of wrath are stored. 

One must acknowledge the 
special gifts of any mortal 
who can achieve that sort of 
status — and maintain it — 
without supernatural aid. To 
this odd — one might say un- 
American — mystique, I’ll 
drop a curtsy. 

You've a splendid club chair 
in the American pantheon, 
Mr. Hoover. But as an ordi- 
nary citizen, I’m fed up with 
the lightning of your terrible 
swift sword. I’ve even begun 
to suspect that you are what 
Hazlitt called 41 a man of 
monkish spleen." 

And because you insist on 
remaining in office, Mr. Hoov- 
er, I fancy it’s the spleen 
that’s showing at the very mo- 
ment when you fancy it's the 
flash of your sword. 

* • • 

S URELY, there was more 
spleen than justice in 
Hoover's attack last week on 
former Attorney General 
Ramsey Clark. “The worst at- 
torney general ever encoun- 
tered" was the way our 
75-year-old hero put it. 
Manifestly. the Hoover 



y Former Attorney General Ram- 
sey Clark’s new book. “Crime in 
America,’’ has stirred a storm of com- 
ment. Two of The Inquirer’s regular 
columnists wade into the controversy 
here — with opposing views. 
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tirade was prompted by 
Clark'.s new book (which I’ve 
not read) setting forth his phi- 
losophy that crime dannot be 
curbed unless society’s ills are 
cured. 

j Hoover’s outburst could also 
be owing to his displeasure 
over Clark's growing emi- 
neuce among people who 
share his passion for justice. 
Legal scholars, civil libertari- 
ans, historians and profession- 
als concerned with correction 
and reform have repeatedly 
stated that Clark may well be 
the very best attorney general 
in American history. 



His virtues, of course, stood 
out with uncommon radiance 
when his successor, John 
Mitchell, took over the De- 
partment of Justice. Interest- 
ingly, the very authorities 
cited above have lately been 
saying that Mitchell may take 
his place in history as one of 
our very worst attorneys gen- 
eral. 

There’s a cynical maxim — 
originally French, I think — 
that men charged with dis- 
pensing injustice always seem 
to have a natural gift for it 
I believe it. 

? • • 

T HE Nixon-Mitchell years 
may be remembered as the 
time when justice slumbered; 
while politicians grew fat. 
Consider the ugly twist given 
one of Clark’s high-minded 
schemes, the Law Enforce- 
ment Assistance Administra- 
tion. It was conceived as a 
grant-in-aid project to assist 
local police to smarten up 
their departments. Education 
in criminology, sensitivity 
training, courses in communi- 
ty relations, training of young 
recruits from minority groups 
— these were the goals Clark 
had in mind. 

Today, according to a terri- 
fying article in the current is- 
sue of The Nation, “The 
LEAA has become a pork bar- 
rel whose chief beneficiaries 
are the uniformed police.” 
Huge sums of money have 
been appropriated — more 
than $1 billion — and are 
being spent on armored tanks 
(for riot control, of course), 
on sporty squad cars and a 
truly menacing array of sur- 
veillance equipment, including 
computerized “intelligence 
systems” intended to predict 
“unrest.” 

With these devices — pre- 
cisely the sort of police state 
evil Ramsey Clark opposed — 
the police can keep ordinary, 
law-abiding citizens under 
surveillance while they work, 
shop, walk down the street 



ana vim doui puouc and pri- 
vate buildings. 

Using LEAA funds, many 
police forces will shortly be 
buying infrared cameras, 
zoom lenses and instant re- 
play video tape. You will be 
spied on -- and photographed 
— at protest meetings, rock 
festivals or sitting in your car 



with a friend. All this in the 
name of “safe streets.” 

This is the hard line on 
crime endorsed by both J. 
Edgar Hoover and John 
Mitchell. And it’s the line that 
is giving our police agencies a 
repressive capacity unmatch- 
ed in world history. 



